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BRYAN-HAYES CORRESPONDENCE, II 

EDITED BY E. W. WINKLEE 
HAYES TO BRYAN 

Cincinnati O. June 6th 1850. 
Dear Guy 

Yours of the 10th, mailed the 18th, ult. I received this morn- 
ing and shall begin a reply now as I hope to see this afternoon 
some gentlemen who can tell me something about the characters 
who are supposed to be connected with the Bank at Galveston. 

Of course you are the better judge as to the wisdom of dividing 
Texas into two or more states. What I wrote as to my wishes 
in view of your personal prospects was penned on the supposition 
that the division was a thing likely soon to occur, and one which 
would be agreeable to the people of your State. If you deem the 
measure bad you will oppose it, but if beaten, I would still keep 
"my eye on the main chance." . . . 

I think you ask too much for your claims in New Mexico. 
Don't haggle too much about price. Just now the North is good 
humored and liberal and you should make the best bargain you 
can, but make it now the first chance. There is no telling but 
gold placers will be found there, and if so you will be swamped 
by an influx of Northern workers such as crowded slavery out 
of California. The cry of disunion is grown to be very senseless 
and harmless. The thing is shown to be impossible. The border 
states will not permit it. No man could live in political strife 
[life?] an3'where along the line who would uphold the Nashville 
Convention. It may be a good hobby further South and off 
North but when [where?] the Division line is to be run the feel- 
ing is in opposition to it. 

Joe Lake's friends have not lost entire confidence in him even 
since the failure of the Woostor Bank. He is a shrewd operator 
and was regarded as a man of integrity until within a few years. 
But he has had too many irons in the fire for safety — that is 
perhaps his greatest fault. What is his connection with the Gal- 
veston Bank, of course I do not know, but he is thought to have 
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a controlling interest in it. His son-in-law Mr Clem has charge 
of the office at New Orleans, and has been considered a good man. 
S. M. Williams another chief manager you know all about. The 
charter of the Bank at Galveston is regarded a great piece. The 
idea which has been circulated in Ohio about it is that real estate 
is the basis of circulation and no redemption required until the 
final winding up. Bills will have to be redeemed to give the 
thing credit but, it is said the law or charter does not require it. 
The upshot of it is, I would be careful about embarking my good 
name on such a craft with such a crew. In fair weather all will 
be well enough, but if trouble comes ! 

Where is Henry now? You have not mentioned him in any 
of your letters for a long while. Give my regards to all your 
family — not forgetting a kiss for little Mary. 

As ever 

R. B. Hayes. 

BRYAN TO HAYES 

My Dear End : New Haven April 35th/51 

I am here with Henry & my friend Tom Jack. They were 
with me in & around Boston. I shall leave for N York on to- 
morrow, thence to Baltimore & Richmond, to complete my busi- 
ness. I shipped some negroes to Texas before I left Baltimore. 
I return to complete my purchases, & if I am successful as I think 
I may be I shall not be able to return as I very much desire through 
Ohio. I am anxious to get back to Texas during the month of 
June. My election comes off on 1st August. 

I passed through here on my way to Hartford the day after 
John Jones left I regret this very much, he is the brother of 
George whom I love & I recollect him very well when a chubby 
little fellow 

Give my regards to Geo. [Jones] & Doc Case I want to see 
both very much. Immediately on recpt of this, write to me & 
direct to Care of Mills McDowell & Co N. York 

Sumner the rank Abolitionist is elected [U. S. Senator] from 
Massachusetts the North will soon apply the feather that will 
break the Camel's back. Indeed, indeed, the free-states do not 
understand the state of things at the South the Union is in more 
danger than they believe it. In grt haste I am as ever 

Your friend 

Guy M Bryan 
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BKYAN TO HAYES 

Peach Point (Gulf Prairie P. 0.) 
Brazoria County Texas Oct 13th/51 
My Dear Eud, 

Your letter has been before me a long time. I ought to have 
answered it long ago. But my mother's health & a long absence 
from home prevented. You have heard through Jones of the death 
of my mother, as he (George) saw Stephen in Philadelphia. 
Stephen & Eliza were to leave Phila. on the 5th of Oct. for Ohio 
& home. They would stop in Delaware; upon rec'pt of this if 
you write to some friend in Delaware they may tell you of their 
movements & you may meet them in Cin. 

Dear Eud I have lost my mother, — a severe blow to me. I feel 
that the chief object in life is gone, that the strongest tie that 
bound me to life is broken. Life at best is a vapor, a puff. The 
more I see of it, the better satisfied I am that it is a shadow & 
most men are fools. Life has its duties & of course they must be 
discharged few find happiness here, tho all seek it. 

My mother suffered much & long. She has been an invalid for 
many years. She died of consumption. There never was a more 
devoted & better mother to her children than was mine When 
you were here, she was sick & you could not form a correct opinion 
of her merits. What a cliange disease makes in one's appearance 
mentally & physically. She died a Christian & resigned. I think 
that she had much to gratify her in her last moments. She left 
her children respectable & useful members of society, & many dear 
friends, which should have been evidence to her that she had not 
lived in vain. 

I leave in a few days for Austin. I go there this winter more 
from habit & a sense of duty than from inclination. I hope that 
the clash of intellect may arouse me, but I feel that my loss is 
gre'at, & life is not so valuable as formerly. It was rmj mother 
that encouraged me to effort. 

I hope that you will not long be as I am a single man Marry 
& have somebody to live for. An old bachelor's life is not as 
happy as that of a married [man] simply for the reason he has 
some one to care for. 

I may visit you next summer I cannot as yet tell Love to 
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George. I will write to you when I have more leisure. Write 
after this to Austin. 

Yours afEectionately 

Guy M. Bryan 

BRYAN TO HAYES 

Gulf Prairie P. 0. Brazoria Co Texas 

August 4th/52 
Dear Rud 

I have but time to say do not send on the men I wrote for as 
I have made arrangements which will enable me to do without 
them. I have seen Crosby & all that I can write on the subject 
of the certificates belonging to estate of Howell is that Crosby 
says he will relinquish all claim upon them when his expenses 
are paid 

I have purchased 4000 head of cattle 150 mares & am improving 
a place just below my brother Austin where you & I hunted. Say 
to Fay not to send the workmen in great haste 

Yours ever 

Guy M. Bryan^" 

"Letters from some others of Bryan's schoolmates in Ohio will be 
printed in the notes to the Hayes' letters in order to show the feeling 
that pervaded this group of young men immediately preceding the out- 
break of the Civil War. The originals of these letters are in the pos- 
session of Mrs. E. L. Perry. 

The first letter is from H. Tudor Fay, a merchant: 

Columbus [O.] April 26, 1853 
Dear Guy 

Your letter by your brother was very acceptable, particularly so for 
It relieved the suspense and anxiety occasioned by my not hearing from 
you for so long a period. . . . 

I should have written you a few weeks since on the receipt of your 
letter, . . . but just receiving a large stock of new goods and at- 
tempting to go to housekeeping at the same time left me no leisure 
moments, but now the principal rush is over and we are nearly estab- 
lished in our new home. . . . My brother and 1 have taken a house 
together, in a very pleasant situation, where I shall be very happy to 
see all my old friends, but most especially should I be pleased to wel- 
come my old and cherished, more than friend Guy Bryan. . . 

I hope you will keep your promise and make us that long expected 
visit this summer. . . . 

You will scarcely know our good city of Columbus when you come to 
see us this fall. The increase of population, and improvements in every 
respect have been so great that you will fail to recognize an old acquain- 
tance in its present appearance. Our State House, destined to be the 
finest in the Union, is in a fair way for completion. . . . We have 
also a good many railroads running through here, which enliven business 
of every description very much. Only come along and see with your own 
eyes the great change for the better which has taken place in our midst. 



202 T/te Southwestern Historical Qiuirlerly 

HAYES TO BKYAN 

Cincinnati Nov 20, 1853 
My Dear Guy 

Yours of the 10th of October did not reach me until a few 
days ago. I hasten to reply and to tell you how deeply 1 sym- 
pathise with you in your great affliction. I have read the news- 
per column containing news from Texas ever since the yellow 
fever broke out in Galveston with anxious interest fearing that 
I might see the announcement of the death of some one of your 
friends or family, but your letter contained the first intimation 
I received of the death of Mr Perry and Henry. Your father 
was one of the true men. His absence from the family circle, 
already broken by the death of your mother, destroys your child- 
hood's home — the home where from earlist recollection you had 
"garnered up your heart" is forever gone. I cannot from any 
experience of my own realise the desolation in which this calam- 



I hope you will keep me well informed as to your whereabouts and 
your doings and the political honors which are heaped upon your head 
(for I do not think you will ever be able to lay aside your passion for 
and interest in public affairs). Let me assure you everything relating 
to you will interest your old and sincere friend 

H. Tudor Fay 

BIBCHABD TO BRYAN. 

Fremont [O.] Nov 16 /53 
My dear Friend 

I have just been sheding tears for the first time in a long time. I 
reed from Rutherford an account of your affliction — ^your affliction is 
mine. I had looked forward to the time that I should visit your Old 
Homestead once more and meet the smiling faces of your happy Family, 
with more pleasure than anything else I could a[n]ticipate, but how 
sudden the change I need not try to write you or say to you how much 
I thought of your Father for no one could spend aa much time with him 
as I have without being very much attached to him I regret I had not 
visited him once more in his life time but it is now to late I had hoped 
to get to Texas for a few weekls] this winter but shal not. I intended 
to have seen Stephen, Eliza and Henry when they were in Ohio but did 
not know where to find them. I hope you will be in Ohio soon If you 
should come to the state let [me] know If it is not convenient for you 
to visit me I will meet you in Cincinnati or any place you may name 

My love to the balance of your Family You know I used to claim re- 
lationship with you all [Birchard's mother was an Austin, as was Bryan's. 
— Editor.] and since my visit to Texas the attentions I reed from your 
Family endeared them to me But enough if I was to look this over I mite 
not send it. Good By 

Yours 

S. Birchard 
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ity leaves one of your warm, deep and strong affections. The 
loved ones of the earliest family circle that I remember, though 
few in number all remain — all meet frequently and revive the 
pleasant memories of years ago and live over again the scenes of 
childhood. The sorrow that touched me nearest, the death of 
my sister's beautiful bright boy, lingers with me still, and yet 
what was that compared with what it would have been if he had 
lived to manhood retaining all that made me love him as a child 
and adding to it the interest and charm which binds us to those 
whom we have watched and counseled from the promise up to 
the fulfilment? Yet this must come far short of your grief when 
your father and your darling brother go away together into the 
other world leaving you to feel so sad and lonely in this. Henry 
was a noble boy. It does not seem so affectionate to speak of 
him as a man, though a man he was in the best and highest sense. 
But his career of happiness, usefulness, goodness — such it was, 
and apparently was to be — and I know no higher career — is 
ended before it scarce began, and though we may mourn, and 
wonder at these sad strokes we must try to bear up under them; 
our duties to ourselves and the living must be remembered even 
while our hearts are in the grave with the departed. Dear Guy, 
long before this reaches you the first sharp pang will be over. 
If seeing the familiar scrawl of your old classmate opens the 
fountain afresh let me hope that the assurance that your distant 
friend shares this sorrow with you may take something from the 
bitterness of your grief. The silver threads and the golden, how 
closely they are woven together in the web of this chequered life. 
The letter which left you overwhelmed by such great grief 
found me in the enjoyment of a new and peculiar happiness, the 
happiness of a father over his first bom — that first bom a son — 
and the mother safe from her peril sharing his joy. Believe me 
Guy I did not feel the genuine touch of sympathy less keenly 
than I should have done if yours had found me in my accus- 
tomed mood, or even crushed by your kindred grief. I have writ- 
ten to Uncle since I received your letter. He will be pained as 
if men of his own blood had been stricken down. He often spoke 
of the happiness he enjoyed with Mr Perry, and always coimted 
upon visiting him again and living over the winter of 1848-9. 
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My regards to all — Eliza, Stephen and his wife, "Little'' Mary ; 
she must be old enough to mourn the loss of her uncle and grand- 
father. All well at Columbus. Piatt has been building a new 
home out beyond Mr. Kelley's, where he will have more house 
room and yard room. He has another son who I hope will fill 
the place of William. 

Write to me as you find time. Believe me 

As ever 

R B Hayes 

P. S. I have not seen George [W. Jones] since I rec'd yours. 
The last time I saw him a week or ten days since we talked a 
great deal of you. In the hard career of business he makes no 
friends like the friends of "auld lang syne." 

H. 

HAYES TO BRYAN 

Cincinnati, Feby 9. 1854. 
Dear Guy 

You see" I have made new arrangements as to business. Rogers 
is a Phi Zeta, old friend, Corwine an easy clever fellow who 
brings a very large and lucrative business. So I am fixed to my 

"The sheet on which this letter is written has the following letterhead 
and professional announcement: 

R. M. Corwine. R. B. Hayes. W. K. Rogers. 

CORWINE, HAYES & ROGERS, 

Attorneys at Law, 

Selves' Building, Third Street, Cincinnati, O. 

The law firm of SMITH, CORWINE & HOLT having been dissolved, 
(Caleb B. Smith having retired from the practice, and R. S. Holt having 
removed to Nashville, Tenn., for the purpose of prosecuting his profes- 
sion at that point,) R. M. Corwine succeeds to the business, and will con- 
tinue the practice at the office of the old firm, Selves Building south side 
Third street, between Main and Walnut streets, Cincinnati, in connection 
with Rutherford B. Hayes and William K. Rogers, under the firm name 
of Corwine, Hayes & Rogers. The business of the old firm will be at- 
tended to by them. 

Cincinnati, January 2, 1854. 



The following letter is from Lorin Andrews, president of Kenyon 
College: 

Kenyon College 
Gambler, O. Apr. 18, 1854 
Dear Friend Guy, 

On my return to Gambler this evening, after an absence of two weeks, 
I was gratified by the reception & reading of your kind & welcome 
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mind. I write to say two things, after thanking you or Stephen 
for your Brazoria papers. 1st Uncle is unwell, too unwell to 
write, would greatly like to go to Europe with you but can not 
do it. 2d I read Gov Pease's Message with delight. It was the 
best Governor's message I have ever seen. First for what it con- 
tained — its sensible views on all topics (as far as I am capable 
of judging) Second for what it did not contain viz the hack- 
neyed talk about Federal, Sectional, and European politics. 
Love to all. In haste 

As ever 

R. 
P. S. I name my boy "Birehard." 



letter of the 16th ult. Indeed, my good old friend, it made me feel good 
all over to hear from you. The reading of your letter carried me back 
to the "good times" of the past; to our friendship & its pleasant com- 
munings. Those were gloriously joyous & pleasant days. Do you re- 
member how our good friend, Prof. Sandels, when we made a mistake, 
would tell us "to do it again"? 

Well, friend Bryan, you are far distant from the Bonnie Buckeye State, 
but you are mentioned by name & with affection often, & often by your 
old friends & mates in Ohio. I very frequently meet Hayes, Buttles & 
others of our mutual friends, and in our friendly communings you are 
always remembered. 

Hayes is practicing law in Cincinnati &, bids fair to become a leading 
lawyer in the city. Few of his age are equal to him. His prospects are 
bright. You are no doubt aware that he is married. 

I have been married ten years. Have a daughter nine years old & a 
son three. 

Have you been doing any thing for your country by adding to the 
number of its jewels? You know you were always noted for being pa- 
triotic: now a good patriot ought to multiply & replenish, &c. 

The retired, peaceful & pleasant groves of Kenyon are as rural & as 
beautiful as of old. The Gothic old College Building looks as sturdy 
& as massive as ever. 

The prospects of the College now seem peculiarly bright. The debts 
are all paid oflf & by the sale of the College lands a good endowment is 
being secured. We are now trying to infuse a little more of the "Young 
America" into the Institution. 

Why cannot you make us a visit? Your friends would rejoice to re- 
ceive & welcome you among them. 

I have not yet seen Mr Badger but I will request him to forward to 
you the Western Episcopalian. 

Should you meet my friend Ulric of San Antonio please remember 
me kindly to him. 

My family is absent, spending the vacation with my mother. I am 
solitary & alone in the President's house, yet are my thoughts cheerful 
for your letter has carried me back from the lonely present to the 
happy past. 

Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh, 4 hence al- 



206 The Southwestern Historical Quarterly 

lIAYEti TO BEYAN 

Cincinnati Jan 23 1855. 
Dear Guy 

I received your New Years greeting this evening, and reply 
to it at once in order to show you that "auld lang syne" is not 
all forgotten. 

It is the coldest day of the year, the freezing North West wind 
is sweeping through the street. Here I sit in my cosy little 
parlor, my wife Lucy sewing almost within kissing distance, my 
table covered with law papers, overhead T can hear the two 
grand mothers — grand mothers Hayes and Webb — talking and 
answering "the boy" (as if there was no other boy!) while he 
seems to be hammering the floor with a mallet; it may be the 
heel of one of my boots, with these favorable surroundings I 
ought and would indite a long loving epistle to my old chum if 



though wearied, for 1 came from Columbus to day, I have thus hastily 
& without method written to you a friendly line. 

I shall hope to hear from you often. I rejoice in your success & in 
the high & honorable position you have deservedly attained. When you 
meet reverses, let me sympathize with you; «S when you enjoy the grati- 
fication of success, let me rejoice with you. 

As ever your friend, 

Lorin Andrews 



The two following letters are from George W. Jones, a Cincinnati 
merchant: 

Phila August 1st. 1854 
My dear friend 

Your letter introducing Mr Randon came to me under cover from 
Oin[cinnati] I had left before he came. I regret my absence, as I shall 
always take pleasure in serving your friends. 

I shall leave here for New York on Wednesday or Thursday and stop 
at Delmonicos in Broadway for a day or two. Send me your address to 
Delmonicos so that I can see you 

In haste but believe me 

Your friend 

G. W. Jones 
Guy M. Bryan Esq 

Care of J. H. Brower Esq New York 



Cin[cinnati] Oct 3rd 1854 
Friend Guy 

I regret that my business affairs should have so suddenly called me 
home. . . . How are you, and how is Eliza. I unite with true sin- 
cerity in your earnest prayer that she is better. . . . 

Write to me Guy and let me know whether to expect you. I cannot 
listen to a negative with any pleasure & X hope you will come. . . . 
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it were not that I am in the midst of the most hurrying days of 
this most litigating year. 

A few weeks ago I succeeded in finally getting an acquittal of 
my first life case, which has been a pet case so long and to which 
I owe so much, and now added to the usual labors of the office, 
I am preparing for the final argument before the Supreme Court 
at Columbus of my other pet case, also a case of life. I have 
argued it already three times in various courts, and am to see 
that my last effort is not worse than the other three. The hard- 
est task a man can have — having done his best then to try to do 
better in the same case; the zest of novelty gone, and conscious 
that the part of your audience you are most desirous to convince 
were unconvinced by your former argument. These are a law- 
yer's feelings. I never expect to take such an interest in another 
cause, the chances are greatly against success, and the task is to 
argue so well that no one will attribute failure to the weakness 
of the lawyer. In the midst of this preparation I am now writ- 
ing to you. Day after tomorrow is the contest. 

With this case ends everything like anxious ambition. Many 
cases, very many, will doubtless come to my hands about which 
I shall feel solicitude that will make me wakeful when I should 
be sleeping, but two things are now ascertained and I rest upon 
them. One is that I have neither health nor capacity to be a 
first-rate figure in my profession ; the other that I appear to have 
enough of both to acquire a reasonable success — enough for hap- 
piness, with this I am content. I can and do admire genius and 
talent; but the feeling is unmixed, wholly, with envy. There 
you have a string of personalisms that shames your last out of 
sight, nevertheless I do not deem it out of place in a letter to you. 

My railroad epistle I will try my hand at some day when I can get 
my muddy yard stick away from my brain. It is a tough subject and 
must be thought of. 

We are just on the eve of the most important election ever held in 
our county, and the votes cast are to determine American or Foreign 
rule. You know where I stand. The gay, glorious banner enshroudes 
me, and fish or devil I go him against the Foreign rule. The old times 
of Whig and Loco no longer excite public fear. The strife is here. Gtod 
be with us. 

My little. Oh no, my big Guy grows in strength and knowledge worthy 
of his noble sires, and gives us all much joy. Remember me always 
with regard & believe me your friend 

G. W. Jones 
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And here I had to stop to join Lucy in hxunming through a 
verse of "Old folks at home." You have missed a letter, per- 
haps two, of mine, the first to Delaware, the other directed I 
dont remember where. We got Birchie's V, and after a long 
searching thought a ring "from Guy M. Bryan to Birchie 1854" 
would be preserved longer than anything else. "My fault that 
you did not see my wife." No, no. She couldn't travel and 
you had no time to go down to Eoss County where she was 
staying. 

Two things in your letter I must talk over with you. You 
did not find the cordiality in some quarters which you expected. 
I do not understand you to mean that you were disappointed in 
me or mine; I should regret it deeply, most deeply if you were, 
and should say to you without qualification that if such were the 
case it certainly was owing to some accidental but unlucky mis- 
chance which placed the person or yourself for the moment in a 
false position ; for I know there is no real want of cordiality 
towards you with anyone of them. Fanny talks of you often 
and loves you like a brother. Uncle speaks of you in connection 
with the other purest most unselfish friend he ever had, Jesse 
Stem, you remember him; and my other kindred feel towards 
you as of yore according to their measure of feeling constitu- 
tional and habitual. For myself I need not speak as that re- 
mark I am sure did not mean me; but the other that I must 
speak of did. "I advised you to purchase a seat in the TJ S 
Senate." Excuse me, Guy, but I laughed when I read that sen- 
tence. If the thing were serious it would not be funny. I have 
not the remotest recollection what you allude to; that I was in 
a craze of boyish follies when we went to Gambler I know very 
well, that I said a great many things that meant nothing or 
worse I have no doubt, but that I ever meant to say what you put 
in my mouth is certainly a mistake. Tell me in your next are 
you in earnest in saying I so advised you. I have sometimes 
thought that your strong keen sense of duty and justice some- 
times led you to commit errors, errors of nobleness it is true, but 
which it were prudent to avoid. And this may have led me to 
[use] stronger language and illustrations to induce you to favor 
my views than ought in reason to have been used. A case in 
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point, Uncle and I discussed it with a friend of yours in Texas; 
Austin, your brother, I think. As a juror you refused to find a 
verdict against a slave although in our opinion he ought to have 
been convicted, chiefly because you thought a white man would 
not have been convicted on the same evidence, and you wished 
to mete out the same justice to a slave as to a freeman. Now 
here the feeling was noble; but practically carried out, you were 
in error, and the error caused your friends some trouble. Now 
what I said that was in earnest was meant to hit at this quality 
in you, and whatever was in fun or mere talk for talk's sake I 
shall not allow you to lay up against your best friend. Guy you 
must get married — this being a bachelor exaggerates all the pecu- 
liarities of a man's character — even beauties are in danger of be- 
coming deformities. 

I would be pleased to see you in the IT. S. Senate; I do not 
care to have you in the House. It is doubtless more creditable 
at the South, your best men being politicians, but with us Lew 
Campbell is a favorable specimen and that is enough. As to 
E. E's. only one in a hundred supports itself; they are great 
civilizers, develop a country &c &c, but should not be built if 
the building is to load your citizens or State with a debt. Every 
body North thinks your Governor Pease has done a very sensible 
thing in not taking "Moonshine Stocks" as security that a 
"Moonshine E E Company" would perform their contract, but 
I must stop 

Sincerely as ever 

E B Hayes 

P. S. Wife sends love and says "tell him we have got the 
greatest boy" — mother's weakness. 

H. 

HATES TO BRYAN 

Cincinnati Feby 22, 1855 
Dear Guy or Stephen "as the case may be" — 

Mr James Mitchell the bearer of this visits Texas to look up 
the affairs of Mr Nathan Howell if he has any in your parts. 
Mr M resides in Fremont, is a reliable upright man and wishes 
to fall into the hands of an honest lawyer. Any attentions or 
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assistance you can render him will be a personal favor to your 
old friend — 

E B Hayes 
To Guy M Bryan or Stephen S Perry 
Brazoria County Texas^^ 

HAYES TO BRYAN 

Cincinnati, July 11 1855" 
Dear Guy 

Yours of the 7th of June was rec'd this morning. I can al- 
most excuse you for writing so rarely, when I receive such a full 
and satisfactory letter as the one before me. It gratifies me 
exceedingly to read your warm frank oldfashioned letter. I am 
not at all surprised that you were disappointed upon your return 
to Ohio to find many of the changes you saw. As we grow older, 
we all experience the same feeling. "Troops of friends" many 
men appear to have, but time and separation always lop off all 
but the chosen few. Some men of singular social or brilliant 
qualities may always seem to have hosts of friends, but they are 
not the same friends; the host is ever elianging. I am fond of 
thinking about the few to whom my feelings seem to cling as if 
for life. Whether that few esteem me precisely as I do them is 

"^Letter from a committee of the Nu Pi Kajipa Society: 

Kenyon College 
Garabier Ohio March 12th 1855 
Dear Sir 

It is our pleasing duty to inform you that you have [been] elected to 
address the Nu Pi Kappa Society on the coming commencement (Aug. 
2nd). 

By returning a favorable answer you will confer a great favor upon 
every member in the Society. It is expected that there will be a meet- 
ing here at next commencement of as many graduate members as can come 
to take into consideration the possibility of building a new Hall. The 
Philos have already commenced [to collect funds]. . . . 

Hoping to hear from you at your earliest convenience we remain 

Yours truly 

Frederic D. Tunnard 
Horace Canfield, Jr 
C. M. Morrison 

Com 
Hon. Guy M. Bryan 

Brazoria, Texas 
"The letterhead and announcement are omitted since thoy are identical 
with those reproduced in note 11. 
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not entirely known to me, perhaps they can not. I always think 
of four persons (I presume you have heard nfe say this before,) 
as the best friends I have ever had, and the best men, aU in all, 
I have ever known. You, and Uncle, my partner Eogers, and 
Jesse Stem who was killed in the Indian Country.^^* No other 
person comes near in my affections to this little circle; one is 
gone, the others remain; but in my memory the four are with 
me for aye. 

I see still more clearly than before, that I was too "demoral- 
ized," not in any bad sense, in allowing myself to run on joking 
and earnest by turns when with you last summer. The truth is 
that this tug at the law for nine months at a stretch leaves one 
during the vacation like an overtasked schoolboy in the holidays, 
ready to play the Devil with sense, soberness and propriety. I 
feel so now. Our courts are closed, and if you were here I could 
go rambling, rafting and fishing just as joyously and boyishly as 
I ever did years ago. I have just returned from a week's pleas- 
uring in the magnificent country about Lexington, Ky. Saw our 
old "Huckleberry pudding" acquaintance, Wm. B. Victor. He 
had a great deal to say about our singular meeting. Is still 
labouring under delusions as to the designs of the Brazoria peo- 
ple; insisted upon my giving him a written statement of what 
we saw that night. A queer customer he is but "daft." 

Your views as to letter of introduction ought to be acted upon 
in all cases; but I knew there would not be time to get a letter 
by mail to you before Mitchell would reach Texas and accord- 
ingly introduced liim as nearly as I could according to my feel- 
ings. I wished to oblige him. He is an upright, good man but 
not a particular friend. I was desirous you should assist him, 
if convenient, and knew you would not be deceived by him. I 
am very glad he succeeded so well. He appeared delighted with 
his trip, and spoke very gratefully of his obligations to you; for 
the which my thanks. Uncle will be sure to visit Texas if he 
can next winter. But he is getting more averse to travelling 
than formerly and is not likely to go if he is not entirely foot- 
loose. 

"•Jesse Stem, of Green Springs, Ohio, was appointed special agent for 
Indians in Texas, November 5, 1850. He was murdered by some Kickapoos 
near Fort Belknap, Texas, in March, 1854. 
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I am glad you are still thinking of the time when you will be 
a "gentleman of family." No use waiting. You are old enough. 
To that "Complexion" &c. My little Birchie is a fine boy, walks 
& runs of course, talks "broken English" and is the pride of his 
parents and the joy of their home. 

I shall go to Columbus tomorrow to visit friends and kin, and 
hope to be at Kenyon on Commencement Day. How I do wish 
you could be with me. 

I am glad you remain in the State Senate. Don't go into the 
U. S. House, but do go to the Senate if you can honestly. These 
are my wishes about your political career. One further word. 
If you do get into the Senate don't get the Presidential mania. 
It makes mad every man who is at all prominent at Washington 
either in the House or Senate. Scores of men, usually sound and 
sensible, fancy they can be President, who have no more right to 
think so than the Autocrat of Eussia. I have no knowledge of 
any tolerably conspicuous politician at Washington whose career 
is not colored and marred by his ambition to be president. I say 
this in all seriousness. It makes fools of all sorts from Webster 
down to Lew Campbell. 

I will send you such Bail Eoad books as I can get if I have an 
opportunity. Love to friends. In haste 

As ever 

E. B. Hayes" 

"The following letter is from Douglass Case, a physician: 

Cleveland Ohio July 24, 1855 
Dear Guy. 

Yours of the 5th inst is received. We had been looking for a letter 
from you for some time & as the summer was getting advanced without 
getting any, we began to be in hopes you expected to be here soon your- 
self & answer my letter "viva voce." The fact that they expect to have 
a great gathering at Kenyon on the coming commencement & that you 
had been nominated to address the Nu Pi Kappa Society gave the more 
reason to anticipate a visit from you. I would not say that your letter 
was not welcome, but I do say that you would have been more so. . . . 

For a long time after I wrote you Guy would ask me every day if I 
had not got a letter from you & if it was not time for you to answer 
our letter. His rocking horse is a source of endless amusement to him. 
But he does not give up the idea of going to Texas & getting those other 
horses. . . . He has commenced going to school & is very fond of it, 
but says all he goes for is the fun they have at recess. . . . 

Guy sends a great deal of love & I remain as ever your sincere friend 
« brother P. K. Z. 

D. Case 
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HAYES TO BRYAN 

Cincinnati, Nov 18th 1855." 
Dear Guy 

I have just received yours calling attention to my note refer- 
ring to an application for a commissionship for Texas. The gen- 
tleman's name is B. P. Brown, if I said Smith it was an error. 
They are both such common names may explain the mistake. I 
did not speak particularly of his qualifications, as such appoint- 
ments are made here I believe as a matter of course. He is how- 
ever a very worthy upright young man who will discharge the 
duties of such an office well. 

You are of course a Senator, but how singular it is that your 
newspaper "the Democrat & Planter" never has given the vote 
of your county, has hardly named any of the candidates, fur- 
nished no details or figures about your election, no lists of Mem- 
bers of the Legislature. These matters of local politics are al- 
ways interesting. 

I think that since I wrote you Sister Fanny and myself and 
wife have made Uncle a visit & spent a few days at Gambler. 
Andrews makes one feel at home at Kenyon. One can hardly 
realise how long a time has elapsed since we were there. We go 
back and are straightway boys again. Uncle is in good health, 
talks often of you and another trip to Texas, but when he will 
go again is as uncertain as ever. 

A Mr [Enoch] Jones from somewhere near Lavaca was in our 
office displaying some Rail Eoad scheme for "inter-oceanic com- 
munication" as he termed it. You of course know the old gen- 
tleman as he seems to be an old campaigner in such schemes. I 
do not know but he is right in thinking that the best route to 
the Pacific for a E. R. is from western Texas. Still I suspect 
that the first Road built will be further North. As our shrewd 
German demagogue says "Commerce to the North Genius to the 
South" and there is much of Truth in the sentence. Chicago is 
outstripping all other western cities. She will soon run her 
iron arms into Iowa and Kansas so as to cut off St. Louis & Cin- 
cinnati and ultimately get across the Continent, wliile the better 

^See note 13. 
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and natural routes are being resolved and talked about. If I 
were in your place I do not know but I would do as you do but 
it seems to me that with your influence, position and tenacity 
of purpose you could accomplish very much for Texas and the 
whole country as well as for your own permanent fame by taking 
hold of this Rail Eoad. It seems to be the growing impression 
everywhere that the Texas route to the Pacific is the best one. 
And if Texas were to take hold of it energetically I do not doubt 
that the general Government would ultimately carry it across the 
Continent. With that Eoad through Texas she would rapidly 
become one of the first if not the first of all the states in every 
element of greatness. A man to get the proper lead in such an 
enterprise would have to make it his one idea for a quarter of a 
century, but success would be glory enough. I know nothing of 
any particular scheme. Mr. Jones' talk may be nothing but gas. 
The Texas Western R R may be a swindle as its predecessor was, 
but if you have the true route some scheme ought and can be 
made to succeed. Rusk and your other men so far as I know are 
too old, or will be, long before such an enterprise can get fairly 
on its feet, but Guy you could do it. You seem destined for 
public service of some kind. Common political life you certainly 
now know is nothing. Leave to others that field and be to Texas 
more than Clinton was to New York; or rather what he was to 
a State you can be to a Continent. All this sounds as if I was a 
Rail Road maniac but I am not I assure you. I have merely 
been reading an article or two on the subject, which I will send 
you. Any particular scheme which is talked of up here I nat- 
urally suspect to be a trap for gulls, but as I say the great idea 
strikes me as feasible and grand. 

As ever 

R. B. Hayes" 

"The following is a letter from Douglass Case: 

Cleveland March 15, 1856 
Dear Guy 

Your welcome letter dated at City of Austin Jany 24th was received 
some weeks ago. I should have answered it before this time but was 
rather unsettled & did not Icnow just what to write to you. Last fall 
I built a nice little cottage & moved into it the first of December. . . . 
I was delighted to learn that you intended to visit Ohio in June & I 
wanted to write that I was housekeeping & insist upon you and your 
friend coming directly from the depot to my house when you come to 
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HAYES TO BRYAN 

Cin[cinnati] April 16, 1856. 
Dear Guy 

George Jones just came in to tell me that you will come here 
as a delegate to the June Convention. I am very glad to hear 
it. Uncle Birchard will be here to look on. Come early and be 
ready to stay long. George says he intends to have you as his 
guest. Dont commit yourself. We can divide you up by some 
sort of "Compromise." I intended to suggest to you to take 
this appointment and so kill two birds &c but neglected it. I 
dont yet belong to your party, but my opposition to it this fall 
will be hearty or otherwise according to your candidate. Not 
being a K[now] !N'[othing] I am left as a sort of waif on the 
political sea with symptoms of a mild sort towards Black Re- 
publicanism. Still we shall not quarrel on politics, even if we 
differ as of old. 

As ever yours 

E. B. Hayes." 



Cleveland and make ug a good visit. . . . But my wife's health has 
not been good for more than a year past. ... I cannot tell whether 
I shall be keeping house in June or not. If I should be, nothing would 
give me more pleasure than to entertain you & your friend as long as we 
could prevail on you to stay. At all events we shall all be agreeable & 
entertaining. You do not say what time in June you will be here & as 
I do not often see a Democratic paper I do not know what time the con- 
vention meets. We expect to have a wedding in our family on or about 
the 10th of June to which you may consider this an invitation & I hope 
you will try to be on hand. I think you will admit that matrimony is 
of more importance than politics. Therefore you had better change the 
object of your visit to Ohio. Come for the purpose of attending the wed- 
ding. Of course you could stop at the convention as you will be passing 
through Cincinnati. . . . 

I went to Columbus with my wife & Guy last week, A saw Dr John A. 
Little. He looks very well & has a plenty to do. I have not seen or 
heard from Hayes for a long time. Dr John was much pleased with the 
prospect of seeing you again. 

Remember me kindly to all your family with whom I am acquainted. 
Guy always wants to be remembered to you as you rank No 1 in his 
list of friends. . . . 

Your sincere friend & brother P. K. Z. 

D. Case 

"The following letter is from George W. Jones, merchant, referred to 
by Hayes in the preceding letter: 

Cincinnati May 7 1856 
Friend Guy 

On my way from the east a few days since I met Douglass Case and 
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HAYES TO BEYAN 

Columbus July 23 1856 
Dear Guy 

We buried my dear only sister last Friday. Uncle and myself 
have been here since the first of the month and have had very 
little hope of her recovery since that time. Her confinement 
took place a week or two after you were here and was the cause 
of her death. Oh, what a blow it is. During all my life she 
has been the dear one. I can recall no happiness in the past 
which was not brightened either by her participation in it or the 
thought of her joy when she knew of it. All plans for the 
future, all visions of success have embraced her as essential to 
complete them. For many years my mother's family consisted 
of but three — Mother, Sister dear, and myself. Oh what asso- 
ciations now broken cling around those tender early days. And 
such a sister! Always bright, beautiful, loving; always such 
that we were proud of her — and then always improving. The 
last fifteen years she has gained as rapidly in all the finer ele- 
ments of character as in any previous period. 

There are many consoling circumstances to alleviate our grief 
in this great affliction. She has had a life of blessed happiness; 
I have never heard of a happier life. She now escapes some 
afflictions which are sure to come, and others which are possible 
that we know not of. Besides the close of life was as beautiful 
and happy as its whole course. She had long been apprehensive 
that her confinement would be fatal to her. She felt prepared 

learned with much pleasure that you would be here as a delegate to the 
[National Democratic] Convention. My house Guy must be your stop- 
ping place; if you have a friend who will bunk with you nothing will 
give me more pleasure than to have him share my quarters. 

Our city will be very full and our citizens expect to keep "open house" 
and I hope you will accept of my plain establishment, where you will 
have full license to keep as late hours as your bachelor habits and' caucus 
engagements may incline you to. 

Rud is also happy in anticipation of showing you his little flock and 
though neither of us care much about your Democratic nominee yet mis- 
guided man that which we have shall be yours. 

Hoping for you a pleasant trip I am your friend 

G. W. Jones 

P. S. — Address of my house: Southeast Corner Broadway & 4th Street. 
When you reach New Orleans take boat for Cairo from thence cars 
through central Illinois to Cincinnati in 30 hours. 
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for the next world and thought she could now be spared from 
this — that her children were of an age when friends left behind 
could take charge of them. I do not know of any formal de- 
votions or profession of religion. But she looked calmly into 
the future, full of hope, more than that with a perfect confidence 
that she should meet her father and her beloved Willie in hap- 
piness and that the dear ones left behind would soon follow her 
and join her there. 

All the fine traits of her character shone brightly to the last. 
She was cheerful, uncomplaining, considerate for others, and 
affectionate, oh so affectionate up to the moment that the breath 
left her body. Her last words to me were as she smiled sweetly, 
"Oh dear Lucy and the little boys, how I would love to see them, 
but I never shall" and her last words before death — only a mo- 
ment before — were smilingly said as she looked at Uncle "Uncle 
I am going"; she then held out her arms and embraced her hus- 
band, and soon was gone. Good Bye Good Bye. My heart bleeds 
and the tears flow as I write 

As ever 

R B Hayes 

BRYAN TO HAYES 

Brazoria Co Texas 
Gulf Prairie P. O. Jan 1st /57 
Dear Rud 

I reed yours on the subject of my Resolutions introduced into 
& passed by the Senate of Texas, recommending a consultation 
of the Southern States on the event of the election of Fremont. 

No doubt, my friend, my long silence has induced you to be- 
lieve that I hold some feeling against you on account of your 
politics. Rud, would to God you thought as I do, but my old 
classmate and friend, the past, the glorious past, cannot be for- 
gotten. You will always have a place in my memory and heart. 
In your politics you are wrong. And I tell you as certain as a 
sun rises and sets if the North does not stop the agitation of the 
slavery question, this Union will be dissolved ; this is no idle talk, 
it is truth; and if Ky and the border States do not go with the 
other slave-states we will let them "slide." 

I have much confidence in my judgment, and where it is ma- 



218 The Southwestern llist'orical Quarterly 

turely formed, it rarely has failed nie. I say to you then, that 
this is my deliberate conviction. I know that you and the mass 
of the people at the North think this an idle threat, not so. "We 
will be forced to separate to save our lives. There have been in- 
surrections or attempts at insurrections in almost every Southern 
State. Some eight or ten in this State alone. The public mind 
of the South is fully aroused and more intelligent on this sub- 
ject now than it ever was before. We know that in a pecuniary 
point of view we would be much better without than with the 
North. Now, the North drains us of all our money and plants 
it upon her own soil, whilst we, the greatest agricultural people 
on the face of the earth, are from this fact as a class among the 
poorest. On this account, many are honestly desirous of dissolu- 
tion. I am satisfied that the great battle has yet to be fought, 
and in the struggle the Union will go down or be stronger than 
ever. I am in favor of the South in wisdom and coolness estab- 
lishing her ultimatum, and say to the 'North give us this, and 
place it beyond Congressional interference, or dissolve. I am 
(and I am not alone) in favor of settling this slavery question 
for ever or Dissolution. 1 love the Union for its benefits and its 
glorious memories, but I am a freeman and cannot be satisfied 
with an empty sound. With us of the South slavery is a prac- 
tical question; it enters into all the ramifications of society. 
With us it is a life and death question. With you it is an abstract 
one. The South thank God is awakening to the truth of the 
question, and looks the results of agitation in the face. John C. 
Calhoun were he now alive would be worshiped by the South, and 
one blast of his bugle voice would call around him a union of 
hearts and a union of hands witli clear determined minds, that 
would settle this vexed question or give to the Southern States 
an independent govt. I write this as an old friend to a friend, 
and you may rely upon it as true. The election is over, and the 
Democracy has triumphed but whilst I rejoice I sorrow — sorrow 
to find so many States voting for Fremont. The fight has yet 
to come off. Union on the part of the South may save the 
Union — if the settlement is postponed the Union will be dis- 
solved. Hatred to slavery is deep seated in the head and heart 
of the North, and it can only be kept quiescent by the South fix- 



Brycm-Hayes Correspondence 219 

ing her ultimatum and presenting the alternative of its accept- 
ance or Dissolution. Then all the patriotism, the conservatism 
and the love of interest of the North will be aroused. The North 
will say, true, slavery is bad — a blot upon our govt — ^yet this 
govt of ours is the very best that man has ever made. All human 
things are imperfect, consequently rather than destroy the glori- 
ous work of our fathers and our own prosperity we will do as our 
fathers did yield to a necessity and let the curse of slavery rest 
upon those who hold the slaves, we have done our duty, and our 
skirts are clean. 

Rud this is a partial and I think because practical and truth- 
ful, a sensible view of the question. You may laugh at it, but 
mark my words you will find that I am correct. 

My friends are again urging me to run for Congress and if 
what they all say be true, I am only to wire-work "a very little" 
to secure the nomination of my party over any one who can be 
brought before the Convention that meets in May next. I have 
never wire-worked in my life and scorn such working. I don't 
care a fig for the office, so far as the office merely is concerned 
but my noble State and good friends and the glorious South 
have a hold on my heart that may induce me to forget my pri- 
vate interests and consent to run. Before the people of the Dis- 
trict I would not fear to take a tilt with anyone. Conventions 
are controlled by management, and I am too honest to suit the 
wire-workers. My private interests imperiously demand my at- 
tention, and if I fail to attend to them I may lose thousands. 
But of this more anon — 

Dear Eud, I feel deeply (indeed I do) with you for the loss 
of your dear sister. I loved her. She was open frank and 
warm-hearted in her intercourse with me. I felt that she was 
the sister of my friend. She made me feel that she felt the tie 
that bound us together. She is gone. The lovely, the pure and 
the good friend the affectionate daughter, sister and wife. Ee- 
member me to her husband and sweet children. 

Write me a long letter. This I have written with an old steel 
pen hastily and without any care. Read it over then punctuate 
it, and maybe you can make sense out of it. 

Regards to your Uncle. Tell him I shall look for a visit from 



320 The Southwestern llidorical Quarterly 

him — that whenever he comes in the night or day time, in joy 
or sorrow, he will find the latch string hanging out and the warm 
grasp of a friend. 

Regards to your motlier. She has my deep sympathy for her 
loss. My affectionate regards to your wife. You and her and 
the little ones must come and see me when 1 get married, which 
I hope will yet happen. Doc Webb I recollect with pleasure. 
Give him my regards also sincere respects to his mother. 

Tell Geo Jones I love him as ever, and my name sake I have 
in a corner of my heart. Kind regards to his wife. I am going 
to write to George before long. 

You see that I have not forgotten my Northern friends. 

Truly as ever 

Guy 

Respects to Rogers and Mr Corwine Has Rogers left you? 
Tell Sam Medary and McClain howdy for me. I send them a 
good Democratic grasp from Texas. Texas tell them is the 
Banner State. 

HATES TO BBTAN 

Cincinnati, Jany 24 1857.^* 
Dear Guy 

I received and read with unusual pleasure your good long let- 
ter on your resolutions looking to disunion. I know that what 
you say of public feeling at the South is entirely reliable, and 
that all who take any part in politics ought to deal with such 
facts as their importance and undoubted reality require. That 
the same feeling which you describe exists in several, perhaps 
in a majority of the Southern States I have no doubt, and if it 
were a question between South Carolina, Mississippi, Texas &c 
&c on the one hand and Massachusetts, Vermont, Northern Ohio, 
&c &c on the other the Union would be gone already, but New 
Jersey, Pennsylvania, Southern Ohio, Indiana and Illinois do 
not differ from their neighbors on the South more than they do 
with those on the North. The great Central States both free 
and Slaveholding are one. Nevertheless it does look more as if 
dissolution were a possibility than it did a few years ago. You 

"See note 13. 
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are quite right, I confess, in looking forward with some solici- 
tude, in casting about for the remedy. Whether I can agree with 
you in that is more than I can tell until I hear your views more 
explicitly. 

You evidently desire to remove the whole subject from Con- 
gress, all action upon it, also all discussion of it in Congress. 
I do not know beyond this what remedy you would propose. To 
that extent we might perhaps agree. How much fa[r]ther we 
can go together on this vexed question I cannot guess, but from 
past differences am inclined to think we should separate before 
travelling far. 

Now as to another matter. Your becoming a candidate for 
Congress. I have changed on that subject. If you can get the 
nomination by making proper efforts I would make them. And 
being once in the field, (if after a survey you think you can 
win,) go ahead and if you fail of success it will probably not 
injure you, if you win, no doubt you will take a high position 
in your party and before the Coimtry. I should hope that a 
term at Washington would correct some views you now hold 
which seem to me not merely sectional but local. At any rate 
I shall see you oftener. You never can go into Congress under 
more favorable circumstances and I hope you will make the race 
if the prospect of winning is fair. 

Old Trow turned up as a member of the Senate of Michigan, 
a fierce Republican — writes as heartily and enthusiastically as 
ever in reply to a note I wrote him. 

Uncle and Mother are both in feeble health this winter. Uncle 
frequently inquires after you with a warm interest. Doug Case 
is likely to return to Columbus to practice medicine with Dr. 
Little. My love to Stephen and all. 

Sincerely as ever 

R. B. Hayes. 



